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He looked
"Ah, to be sure," said he. "I

forgot you weren't a married man."
And so I left him, with a look la

his eyes that came back to me long
afterward when I realized the full
meaning of that apparently almost
commonplace Interview.

The same day I began to plunge on
textile, watching the market closely,
that I might go more slowly should
there be signs of a dangerous break
for no more than Langdon did I want
a sudden panicky slump. The price
held steady, however, but I, fool that
I was, certain the fall must come,
plunged on, digging the pit for my
own destruction deeper and deeper.
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came from the salon. "May I come
in? Do I interrupt?" it said, and its
tone struck me as having in it some-
thing of plaintive appeal.

"Excuse me a minute Blacklock,"
said he, rising with what was for him
haste.

But he was too late. The woman
entered, searching the room with a
piercing, suspicious gaze. At once I
saw, behind that look, a jealousy that
pounced on every subject that came
into its view, and studied it with a
hope that feared and a fear that hoped.
When her eyes had toured the room,
they paused upon him, seemed to be
saying: "You've baffled me again, but
I'm not discouraged. I shall catch you
yet."

"Well, my dear?" said Langdon,
whom she seemed faintly to amuse.
"It's only Mr. Blacklock. Mr. Black-lock- ,

my wife."
I bowed; she looked coldly at me,

and her slight nod was more than a
hint that she wished to be left alone
with her husband.

I said to him: "Well, I'll be off.
Thank you for "

"One moment," he interrupted.
Then to his wife: "Anything special?"

She flushed. "No nothing special.
I just came to see you. But if I am
disturbing you as usual "

"Not at all," said he. "When Black-loc- k

and I have finished, I'll come to
you. It won't be longer than an hour

or so."
When we were seated again, Lang-

don, after a few refiecti-- e puffs at his

eyes. I suppose he thought his a pro-
foundly pathetic case; no doubt he
hadn't the remotest conception what
he really was and no doubt, also,
there are many who would honestly
take his view. As if the fact that he
was born with all possible advantages
did not make him and his plight inex-
cusable.

"No, my dear Blacklock," said he,
cringing now as easily as he had con-
descended how to cringe and bow to
condescend are taught at the same
school, the one he had gone to all his
life. "It is you I want to talk with.
And, first, I owe you my apologies. I
know you'll make allowances for one
who was never trained to business
methods I've always been like a child
in those matters."

"You frighten me," said I. "The
last 'gentleman' who came throwing
me off my guard with that plea was
shrewd enough to get away with a
very large sum of my hard-earne- d

money Besides" and I was laugh-
ing, though not too good-naturedl- y

"I've noticed that you 'gentlemen' be-
come vague about business only when
the balance is against you. When it's
in your favor, you manage to get your
minds on business long enough to col-
lect to the last fraction of a cent."

He heartily echoed my laugh. "I
only wish I were clever," said he.
"However, I've come to ask your in-
dulgence. I'd have been here before,
but those who owe me have been put-
ting me off. And they're of the sort
of people whom it's impossible to
press."

"I'd like to accommodate you fur-
ther," said I, shedding that last little
hint as a cliff sheds rain, "but your
account has been in an unsatisfactory
state for nearly a month now."

"I'm sure you'll give me a few days
longer," was his easy reply, as if we
were discussing a trille. "By the way,
you haven't been to see us yet. Only
this morning my wife was wondering
when you'd come. You quite capti-
vated her, Blacklock. Can't you dine
with us night no, Sunday

at eight? We're having in a few
people I think you'd like to meet."

"Glad to come," said I, wishing to be
rid of him, now that my point was
gained. "Well let the account stand
open for the present I rather think
your stocks are going up. Give my re-
gards to the ladies, please, especially
to Miss Anita."

He winced, but thanked me grae
iously; gave me his soft, fine hand to
shake and departed, as eager to be off
as I to be rid of him. "Sunday next
at eight," were his last words. "Don't
fail us"' that in the tone of a king ad-
dressing some obscure person whom
he had commanded to court. It may
be that old Ellersly was wholly uncon-
scious of his superciliousness, fancied
lie was treating me as if I were al-

most an equal; but I suspect he rather
accentuated his natural manner, with
the idea of impressing upon nie that
in our deal lie was giving at least as
much as I.

My petty and inevitable success
with that helpless creature added
amazingly, ludicrously, to that dan-
gerous elation which, as I can now
see, had been growing in me ever
since the day Roebuck yielded so read- -

X.
TWO "PILLARS OF SOCIETY."

I was neither seeing nor hearing
from the Ellerslys, father or son, but
as I knew why, I was not disquieted.
I had made them temporarily easy in
their finances just before that dinner,
and thej being fatuous, incurable op-
timists, were probably imagining they
would never need me again. I did not
disturb them until Monson and I had
got my education so well under way
that even I, always severe in self-criticis-

and now merciless, was com-
pelled to admit to myself a distinct
change for the better.

When my education seemed far
enough advanced, I sent for Sam. He.
after his footless fashion, didn't
bother to acknowledge my note. His
margin account with me was at the
moment straight; I turned to his
father. I had my cashier send him a
formal, type-writte- n letter signed
Blacklock & Co., informing him that
his account was overdrawn and that
we "would be obliged if he would give
the matter his immediate attention."
The note must have reached him the
following morning, but he did not
come until, after waiting three days,
"we" sent him a sharp demand for a
check for the balance due us.

A pleasing, aristocratic-lookin- g fig-
ure he made as he entered my office,
with his air of the man whose hands
have never known the stains of toil,
with his manner of having always re-
ceive deferential treatment. There
was no pretense in my curt greeting,
my tone of "despatch your business,

sir, and be gone:" for I was both busv
and much irritated against him. "I
guess you want to see our cashier,"
said I, after giving him a hasty, absen-

t-minded hand-shak- "My boy out
there will take you to him."

The old face lost its
confident, condescending expression.
His lip quivered, and I think there
were tears in his bad, dim. gray-gree- n

J'OTOSI, MISSOURI.

As each day dies a new disaster's
born.

Missouri mules have been sent to
Alaska. Reindeer will soon be looking
fr new positions.

The average man has from 15 to 20
pockets in-h- ls clothes, and about $2.85
in them altogether.

Japan is rather imposing on good
nature by sending 631 coolies to the
United States' on one ship.

English ladies, it is said, are wear-
ing nightcaps quite generally. And
English gentlemen quite generally are
takirg them.

Another ' ad thing about profanity
Is that sometimes when a man is nia-de-

he can't think of the most effec-
tive thing to say.

Wh a ic.-ribl- e wowi this world
would be if we were not permitted to
hire lawyers to tell us when to refuse
to answer questions.

"A woman should trrin her husband
as one trains a mule," says Carrie
Catt. What an interesting sidelight
this throws on Mr. Cati!

M"3t people will be surprised to
read that there were more than 8,000,.
000 Bibles sold in this country last
year. If they were only read!

The cause of education in the East
Is not to suffer. Harvard authorities
have decided that the regular football
course will be continued next fall.

Railroad and steamboat accidents
are ghastly enough, in all conscience'
name, but. think what would happen if
a crowded airship should go wrong!

Carrie Chapman Catl believes e.

woman should train her husband aa
one trains a mule. Mrs. Cait is right.
Never sneak up on him from behind.

Consul H. J. Harvey writes from
Port Krie that the development of
electric power at Niagara, Ontario, has
stimulated many new industries in
that district.

Consul General Church Howe, of
Montreal, reports that the total Im
migration into Canada during 190C

was 215,;1L', an increase of 49 per
cent, over l!t05.

If the French aeronaut who has
made 210 successful attempts has over
studied the law of probabilities he
must realize that it is about time for
him to quit.

The income of Mrs. William Astor
is put down at ?2,5"O.0nO a year, but
her resources are practically unlimit
ed. She Is now 70 years old and i
great grandmother.

Marie Corelli says there is an invis-
ible power which compels her to
write. This will lead Hall Caine to
believe that invisible powers must be
possessed of unworthy tendencies.

Dr. Charles Harrington has recom-
mended that the president extend an
invitation to the coming congress of
hygiene and demography at Berlin to
hold its meeting at Washington in
1909 or 1910.

King Edward is busy revising the
prayer book of the Church of England.
There was a time when people would
have doubted it if they had been told
that Edward would ever take up such
serious work.

Naturally, the Chicago man who has
retired from business with only

because he "has enough," is
being sharply criticised. Why doesn't
he keep on working to get money to
endow universities and establish edu-
cational funds and libraries?

And now the Japanese generals are
assailing Kuropatkin's d his-
tory of the late war. The Japanese
gentlemen say the story is more of a
defense of himself than a statement of
actual facts. And when It comes to
history it must be admitted the Jap-
anese generals made some themselves.

That this is the children's century
was judicially affirmed by the supreme
court of Mississippi, says the Balti-
more American, which affirmed in a
suit for damages brought by the par-
ents of a boy injured by an electric
light attached to a tree that the small
boy in the pursuit of happiness guar-
anteed by the constitution has an In-

alienable right to climb a tree.

"Buffalo robes will soon be a thing
of the past," said a local dealer to a
Kansas City Star reporter, who has
had six robes on sale this winter, the
property of a citizen who could not
afford to keep the precious skins long-
er. Five of them have been sold, and
while $500 has been offered for the
last of the lot the dealer is holding it
for $000, the price demanded by the
owner. The robes are not unusually
large, either.

Mulberry plantations are being
opened in India with a view to enlarg-
ing the propagation of the silkworm,
as well as to make the mulberry gar-
dens a distributing center from which
cuttings and young plants may be dis-
tributed to the public.

The comet that is to strike the earth
will not do any damage beyond terrify-
ing the oversusceptible, as has for
ages been the custom of comets.

The dogs of war in Central America
seem disposed to turn into Kilkenny
cats.

Some people are born luck-- . For in-

stance, according to a Ixmdon paper,
there are 16 houses in Limehouse the
tenants of which did not pay any rent
for several years because no landlord
could be found.

A doctor tells the women that they
ought not to carry muffs because they
contract the chestand the time wiil
soon be here when they won't.

A balloon corps is to be added to the
army, thus insuring a rapid rise for
the fortunate few who are selected'or membership.

ASSISTANT ATTORNEYS GENERAL
APPOINTED TO TACK.

JUDGE 5URCH IN CHARGE OF THEM

Many Attorneys Prominent in the
West Are Given a Place on

the Corps.

Denver, Col. Owing to the increas-
ing importance and volume of business
of the west, the department of justice
has practically organized a corps of
special assistant attorneys general for
the work of investigating coal, tim-
ber and other land frauds and of-

fenses west of the Missouri river,
placing Special Assistant Attorney
General M. C. Lurch in supervisory
charge of them. Judge Burch has
been in Denver for some time past,
quietly organizing present and future
operations. Under his supervision a
strong force of special assistant special
attorneys have been employed. Among
these are S. R. Bush, of Omaha; Er-
nest Knaebel, of Denver; F. A. May-nar-

of Salt Lake; E. H. Tong, o

and ll. H. Schwartz, of Helena,
Mont. While none of these men are
specially located at the point named,
matters are so arranged that any of
them may be called to any, point need-
ing their attention.

Although Judge Burch has not set-
tled on any location, it is probable
that the major part of his time for the
immediate future will be spent in Den-
ver and that this place will be in
effect headquarters for the western
operation of the department of justice
attorneys and special attorneys.

BIG FIRE AT HUTCHINSON, KAS.

Morton Salt Works Destroyed Loss
May Reach $500,000.

Hutchinson, Kas. The Morten salt
block, the largest in the world, owned
chiefly by Joy Morton and Paul Mor-
ton, former secretary of the navy, was
destroyed by fire. The loss embraced
a new $2.".0.0u0 addition to the plant
and a vast quantity of refinel salt and
may reach $500,000.

The fire started from the explosion
of a coal oil lamp. Crude oil was
burned in the furnace and in some
way the fire was quickly communicat-
ed from the boiler room to other parts
of the building. A si roue southwest
vind fanned the flames and caused
ilieni to spread rapidly. In a faw days-th-

new quarter of a million dollar ad-

dition to the plant would have begun
the manufacture of salt by a new pro-
cess known as the vacuum process and
reputed to be much more economical
than the old. A battery of eight ol
the largest oil burners ever construct
ed had been installed for the opera-
tion of itlis part of the plant. These,
with much ether costly machinery, is
a mass of twisted iron.

WITH FULL MILITARY HONORS.

Brig. Gen. Theo. J. Wint Buried with
Impressive Ceremonies.

Washington With full military hon-
ors, the body of Brig. Gen. Theodora
J. Wint. U. S. A., formerly commander
of the Cuban army of pacification, and
"'-i- died in Philadelphia Thursday,
was buried in Arlington Monday. The
funeral train arrived from Philadelphia
at 3:30 o'clock and was met at the
Pennsylvania depot by the honorary
pallbearers and a military detachment
consisting of four troops of the Thir-
teenth cavalry and the Fourth battery
of field artillery.

At the grave brief commitment serv-
ices were conducted by the chaplain.
H. A. Brown, artillery corps and the
usual military ceremonies were ob-

served. Col. Albert L. Meyer, Onf
Hundred and Tenth cavalry, has been
selected for promotion to the imnk
of brigadier general to fill a vacancy
created by the death of Gen. Wint.

NO FREE TRADE FOR AUSTRALIA

Minister of Trade and Customs Says
It Wouid Mean Starvation.

London Sir William John Lyne,
Australian minister of trade and cus-
toms, who is visiting in London, was
interviewed Monday on preferential
trade. He said there had been a strik-
ing increase in the importation ot
American machinery, particularly ag-
ricultural implements, to Australia,
and that the German trade with Aus-
tralia also was increasing.

Low Death Rate in Canal Zone.
Washington Only two deaths oc-

curred among the 5,554 white labor-
ers in the canal zone durag February.
Black water fever caused one of these
deaths and tuberculosis the other. Nc
deaths were reported among the !;0C

American women and children on the
isthmus. The sick rate was 2i for
every 1,000 persons for the month.
Pneumonia was more prevalent than
any other disease, 20 cases being re
ported. Three cases of smallpox, taken
from incoming ships, were treated in
the zone hospital.

To Abolish Sunday Excursions.
Indianapolis, Ind. General passen-

ger agents and other officials of the
various railroads operating in Indiana
and Ohio will gather in this city for
the purpose of discussing the question
of abolishing Sunday excursions and
cheap rates.

Strike Troubles in Switzerland.
Yevey, Switzerland The general

strike which was proclaimed here re-
cently in sympathy with the strikers
in a chocolate factory culminated in
serious disorders.

President Approves Clemency.
Washington The president has ap-

proved the recommendation of Secre-
tary Taft that clemency be shown to
Capt. W. B. Cochran. Twenty-fourt- h

infantry, sentenced to dismissal in the
Philippines for drunkenness on duty
and he has mitigated the sentence to
loss of 50 files.

Gets South Dakota Land Office.
Washington Harry H. Schwartz, of

South Dakota, has been appointed chief
-- f the special field service division of
Cis general land office.

Poor Paint is Expensive
If one is rich enough to repaint his

buildings every year for the pleasure

of having a change of color scheme,

the quality of the paint used may cut
little figure. But if it is desirable to

cut the painting bills down to the least

amount possible per year, it is of the

utmost imp-i-tan- ce that the paint be

made of Pure Whits Lead and the
best of Linseed Oil. There are imita-

tions in the form of alleged White

Lead, and there are substitutes in the
form of ready-prepare- d paints.

We guarantee our White Lead to be
absolutely pure, and the Dutch Boy

on the side of every keg is your safe
guard. Look, tor
him.

SEND FOR
BOOK

"A Tslk on Plnt,"
gives valuable infor-
mation on ttao aiat
nuhjoct. Sent fre
upon reQuunt.

NATIONAL LEAD COMPANY
in vhlrhn-r- r nf t hr follmt-ir.- g

citwa i nrarrat you :

Sow York. Boston. Buffalo. ClfTeUnd.
CtnoinnHti. Chicago, St. If - J11'''"';
j his.John T. L wt A Pro.. Co.ii
(National Load & Oil Oo.j

CLAIMS TO CURE ALL ILLS.

Scotch Minister Announces Discovery
of Remarkable Germiciae.

A claim of an astounding nature is
put forward by a minister whose field
of work lies within the bounds of the
city of Glasgow, Scotland. He has dis-

covered a germicide by the application
of which he can cure every kind of in-

fectious, loathsome, and incurable dis-

ease, even when considered, humanly
speaking, hopeless. He has demon-
strated to his own satisfaction that
hospitals for infectious diseases aro
quite unnecessary, and that surgical
operations except on the battlefield or
in railway or other accidents, are total-
ly uncalled for. No operation is need-
ed, according to him. for appendicitis,
for example, as it can be perfectly
well cured by the germicide. The dis-

coverer of the germicide has published
a list of the mimes of 50 patients, with
their addresses, whom he says he has
cured, or is in process of curing, even
in some cases, after they had received
their "death warrant" from medical
practitioners.

TWO YEARS IN BED

Dr. Williams' Pink Pills Cured Stub-
born Rheumatism When Other

Treatment Gave No Relief.
Dr. Williams' Pink Pills have been

curing tho most stubborn cases of
rheumatism for nearly a generation
end thousands of grateful patients
have given testimony that cannot bs
ignored.

Mr. Robert Odbert, a machinist, liv-

ing at 201 Cameron Street, Detroit,
Mich., had a very distressing experi-
ence with rheumatism for about two
years. He makes the following state-
ment: "About the year 1887 I felt the
effects of rheumatism which gradually
grew worse until I was compelled to
give up work for. a time. The years
of 'S7 and '98 I was confined to my bed
most of the time. I was under doctors'
treatment but found no relief. My
legs were swollen from the hips down-
ward and red blotches appeared all
over them. Frequently they pained
me so that I had to bind them tightly
with strips cf linen. This sometimes
relieved the pain but at other times
failed to do so. At times I had to
crawl to my work, using two crutches.
During these spells I suffered greatly
from pain around my heart which I at-
tributed to the rheumatism.

"At last my mother wrote me and
asked me to try Dr. Williams' Pink
Pills. I did and in a short timo I
found myself getting better and have
liad no trouble since. I may here add
that I consider myself perfectly cured.
I have not had the least sign of the
disease since and feel better now than
I ever did. For these reasons I
recommend Dr. Williams' Pink Pills
to any one affected the same as I was."

Dr. Williams' Pink Pills are sold by
all druggists, or sent by mail, postpaid
on receipt of price. 50 cents per box.
six boxes for $2.r0, by the Dr. Vll- -

Mica Axle Grease
Best lubricant for axlea in the

world long wearing and very ad-

hesive.
Make a heavy lead draw like a

light one. Saves h-- lf the wear on
wagon and team, and increases the
earning capacity of your outfit.

A$k yonr dealer for fica Axlt
Wease.

I STANDARD OcI on. co. Jfcr JL

SICK HEADACHE
Positively-cure- d by
ineae little fUls.CARTERS Ther also relieve Dis

tress from Dyspepsia, In.
digestion andToo Heartj

IILYER Eating. A perfect rese-ed- y

for Dizziness. Nausea.
rrowslaesa. Bad Taste
la the Month. Coated

E- -J
Tongue, Pain In the Elds.
TORPTTk T TWlt mwa

rejralate the Bowels. Purely Vegetable.
SMALL FILL SMALL DQSL SUJUlPfllCL

CHAPTER VIII. Continued.
I had been at his house once be-

fore; I knew he occupied the left
side the whole of the second floor, so
shut off that it not only had a separate
entrance, but also could not be
reached by those in the right side of
the house without descending to the
entrance hall and ascending the left
stairway.

"Just take my card to his private
secretary, to Mr. Rathburn," said I.
"Mr. Langdon has doubtless left a
message for me."

The butler hesitated, yielded,
showed me into the reception room off
the entrance hall. I waited a few sec-

onds, then adventured the stairway to
the left, up which he had disappeared.
I entered the small salon in which
Langdon had received me on my other
visit. From the direction of an open
door, I heard his voice he was say-

ing: "I am not at home. There's no
message."

And still I did not realize that it
was I he was avoiding!

"It's no use now, Langdon," I called
cheerfully. "Beg pardon for seeming
to intrude. I misunderstood or didn't
hear where the servant said I was to
wait. However, no harm done. So
long! I'm off" But I made no move
toward the door by which I had en-
tered; instead, I advanced a few feet
nearer the door from which his voice
had come.

After a brief a very brief pause,
there came in Langdon's voice laugh-
ing, not a trace of annoyance: "I
might "have known! Come in, Matt!"

IX.
LANGDON AT HOME.

I entered, with an amused glance at
the butler, who was giving over his
heavy countenance to a delightful ex-
hibition of disgust and discomfiture.
It was Langdon's sitting room. He
had had the carved antique oak in-

terior of a room in an old French pal-
ace torn out and transported to New
York and set up for hiin. I had made
a study of that sort of thing", and at
Dawn Hill bad done somcihing toward
realizing my own ideas of the splen-
did. Hut a glance showed me that I
was far surpassed. What I had done
seemed in comparison like the compo-
sition of a school boy beside an essay
by Goldsmith or Hazlitt.

And in the midst of this quiet splen-
dor sat, or rather lounged, Langdon,
reading the newspapers. He was
dressed in a dark blue velvet house
suit with facings and cords of blue
silk a shade or so lighter than the
suit. I had always thought him hand-
some; he looked now like a god. He
was smoking a cigarette in an orien-
tal holder nearly a foot long; but the
air of the room, so perfect was the
ventilation, instead of being scented
with tobacco, had the odor of some
fresh, clean, slightly saline perfume.

I think what was in my mind must
:have shown in my face, must have
subtly flattered him, for, when I
looked at him, he was giving me a
look of genuine friendly kindliness.
"This is perfect, Langdon," said 1.

And I think I'm a judge."
"Glad you like it," said he, trying to

dissemble hi3 satisfaction in so strong-
ly impressing me.

"You must take me through your
house sometime," I went on. "I'm go-

ing to build soon. No don't be afraid
I'll imitate. I'm too vain for that. But
1 want suggestions. I'm not ashamed
to go to school to a master to any-
body, for that matter."

"Why do you build?" said he. "A
town house is a nuisance. If I could
Induce my wife to take the children to
the country to live, I'd dispose of
this."

"That's it the wife," said I.
"But you have no wife. At

least "
"No," I replied with a laugh. "Not

yet. But I'm going to have."
Suddenly my mind reverted to my

business. "How do you account for
the steadiness of textile, Langdon?" I
asked, returning to the carved sitting-roo-

and trying to put those sur-
roundings out of my mind.

"I don't account for it," was his
languid, uninterested reply.

"Any of your people under the mar-
ket?"

"It isn't to my interest to have it
supported, is it?" he replied.

"I know that," I admitted. "But why
doesn't it drop?"

"Those letters of yours may have
overeducated the public in confi-
dence," suggested he. "Your follow-
ers have the habit of believing implic-
itly whatever you say."

"Yes, but I haven't written a line
about textile for nearly a month now,"
I pretended to object, my vanity fairly
purring with pleasure.

"That's the only reason I can give,"
said he.

"You are sure nona of your people
is supporting the stock?" I asked, as
a form and not for information; for I
thought I knew they weren't I trust-
ed him to have seen to that.

"I'd like to get my holdings back,"
Baid he. "1 can't buy until it's down.
And I know none of my people would
dare support it."

"Well, then, the price must break,"
said I. "It won't be many days be-
fore the public begins to realize that
there isn't anybody under textile."

"No sharp break!" he said careless-
ly. "No panic!"

"I'll see to that," replied I, with not
a shadow of a notion of the subtlety
behind his warning.

I hope It will break soon," he then
eald, adding in his friendliest voice
with what I now know was malignant
treachery: "You owe it to me to bring
It down." That meant that he wished
me to increase my already far too
bevy and dangerous line of shorts.

Ju then a voice a woman's voles!

"AND IN THE MIDST OF THIS QUIET SPLENDOR SAT, OR RATHER,
LOUNGED, LANGDON."

i ily to my demands as to National coal.
The whole trouble with me was that
up to that time I had won all my vic-
tories by the plainest kind of straight-
away hard work. I was imagining my-
self victor in contests of wit against
wit, when, in fact, no one with any
especial eqipment of brains bad ever
opposed me; all the really strong men
had been helping me because' they
found me useful. But for my

in the case of Roebuck, I
find no excuse whatever for myself.

He sent for me and told me what
share in National coal they had de-
cided to give me for my Manasquale
mines. ' Langdon and Melville," said
lie. "think me too liberal; far too lib-
eral, my boy. But I insisted in your
case I felt we could afford to be gen-

erous as well as just." All this with
an air that was a combination of the
pastor and the parent.

I can't even offer the excuse of not
having seen that he was a hypocrite.
I felt his hypocrisy at once, and my
first impulse was to jump for my
breastworks. But instantly my vanity
got behind me, held me in the open,
pushed me on toward him. .If you will
notice, almost all "confidence" games
rely for success chiefly upon enlisting
a man's vanity to play the traitor to
his judgment. So. instead of reading
his liberality as plain proof of intend-
ed treachery, I read it as plain proof
of my own greatness, and of the fear
it had inspired in old Roebuck. Laugh
with me if you like, but before you
laugh at me, think carefully those of
you who have ever put yourselves to
the test on the field of action think
carefully whether you have never
found that your head decoration which
you thought a crown was in reality
the peaked and belled cap of the fool.

(To be Continued.)

"And know the Bible through and
through?"

The minister nodded.
"Well," said the lunatic with a grin,

"all I've got to say is that you've got
Ananias beat 100 times. You're about
the worst liar in this country."
Buffalo Times.

Faults of Modern Dinners.
A medical journal complains that

the modern dinner has become an ex-

tremely depressing affair, and that so
far from being a feast of reason and
a flow of soul the conversation is a
mere Interchange of symptoms, de-

tails of operations or the advantages
of this or that cure. Such topics, evi-
dently, are not provocative of remarks
that set the table in a roar, nor do
they tend to promote the good diges-
tion which should wait on appetite.
Indeed, there is little appetite for di-

gestion to wait upon. The daintiest
of menus is disregarded when the
diners are under a regime, and
courses pass untouched whils pow-

ders are openly stirred into wine
glasses.

Wisdom.
"That man i3 so wise he can talk

by the hour."
"Yes," answered Miss Cayenne.

"But he isn't wise enough to keep
still five minutes." Washington Sta&

Alas! For Good Intentions

cigarette, said: So you're about to
marry?"

"I hope so," said I. "But as I
haven't asked her yet, I can't be sure."
For obvious reasons I wasn't so enam-
ored of the idea of matrimony as I had
been a few moments before.

"I trust you're making a sensible
marriage," said he. "If the part that
may be glamour should by chance rub
clean away, there ought to be some-
thing to make one feel he wosn't
wholly an ass."

"Very sensible," I replied with em-
phasis. "I want the woman. I need
her."

He inspected the coal of his cigar-
ette, lifting his eyebrows at it. Pre3-entl- y

he said: "And she?"
"I don't know how she feels about

it as I told you," I replied curtly. In
spite of myself, my eyes shifted and
my skin began to burn. "By the way,
Langdon, what's the name of your
architect?"

"Wilder and Marcy," said he.
"They're fairly satisfactory, if you tell
'em exactly what you want and watch
'em all the time. They're perfectly
conventional and so can't distinguish
between originality that's artistic and
originality that's only bizarre. They're
like most people they keep to the
beaten track and fight tooth and nail
against being drawn out of i and
against those who do go out of it.'

"I'll have a talk with Marcy this
very day," said I.

"Oh, you're in a hurry!" He laughed.
"And you haven't asked her. You re-

mind me of that Greek philosopher
who was in love with Lais. They
asked him: 'But does she love you?'
And he said: 'One does not inquire
of the fish one likes whether it likes
one.' "

I flushed. "You'll pardon me, Lang-
don," said I, "but I don't like that It
isn't my attitude at ail toward the
right sort of women.'

Minister Meant Well, but He Made
Bad Impression on Lunatic.

A certain minister made a visit to
an insane asylum. He got in conver-
sation with one of the patients, and
not to ruffle him, agreed with all he
said. The following conversation re-

sulted:
"Don't you think it dreadful," said

the patient, "that Senator Cameron
should have been so murderously
sandbagged by that insane division
worker just as he was about to vote
on election day?"

"'Yes," replied the clergyman; "it
was indeed regrettable."

"And Cleveland, have
they found the crazy anarchist who
stabbed him at the chamber of com-
merce banquet the other night?"

"I believe they have," replied the
now somewhat startled minister.

"And Steel King Schwab, has he re-

covered from the injuries he sustained
from being thrown from the top of
Mont Blanc by that demented guide?"

At last accounts I believe he was
progressing favorably toward recov-
ery," answered the divine meekly.
The lunatic stopped and eyed the min-
ister. "You're a minister, aren't you?"
he asked.

"I am. answered the minister.
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